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They offer fight with equal hand to hand

Of noble seconds in what sum he will

To match in blood and number with his own,

If so he list to meet their chosen of men

In personal battle, backed with less or more

Or singly sworded; but this much they swear,

They had rather make their beds in the earth alive

Than yet sit still and let this evil be.

And on your own part I beseech your grace

Set not your heart against the hearts of these

Lest it be broken of them, but betimes

Call yet to mind what grief and shame will be

Among your friends in France and all our part

To see you so with this man's hap inwound

That in his fall you cast yourself away

And hand in hand run on with him to death.

Qucm*   They are all forsworn that seek his death ;

all they

With these blown tongues now questing for his blood
By judgment set him free as innocence,
And now take back the doom they gave, and turn
On their own heads the lie : devise such shame
As lewd folk loathe, to gird themselves withal
And wear it for a jewel; seek and set
The name of liar upon them like a crown,
And bind about them as a coat and cloak
Plain treason and ungilded infamy,
Bare as a beggar ; let them sue for grace,
Kneel here and ask me favour; save as thus
I treat not with them.    Say how I sit here